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ri,tl,hl, it. I, MtClmri, Hllltlt' fCl)
,ewaa Aiim.x. JT t .. i In the spring of the

'SI 1 rp.it 1804 that all London
wan Interested nnd Uie
fn'iiO" il to world dis-
mayed by tbe muruer of
t'.K Lon U ia!d Adnli
uuder most tin isu.il und

'nexjdl cable e'rcnnri'iK1?' TV pibUc
litis ulruul.t It ainti! those pa, tl i . o'
the crime width ( n ( oV In tin no k
ln est! gat i n, but u gro'l '. I wis n

upou thut since the
ant for tbe p'twectitlon whs so over-

whelmingly strong that It waa not nec-
essary to bring forv.nrd all tlie facts
Only now, at the ou J of nearly ten years,
tun I allotted o supply tli me missing
links wlilch make up Uie whole of that
reumrknblo chain. The crime was of In-

terest In itself, but that interest was
ns nothing to me compared to the

sequel, which afforded ine
the greatest shock and surprise of any
event In my adventurous life. Ktou
now, after title long Interval. I find my-
self thrilling as I think of It nnd feel-lu- g

once more that sudden flood of joy,
mntuvuncnt nnd Incredulity which ut-
terly submerged my jnlud. Let me
say to that public, which has shown
some interest in those glimpses which
I have occasionally given them of the
thoughts and actions of a very remark-
able man, (hat they are not to blame
me If I have not shared my knowledge
with then, for I should have consider-
ed it niy first duly to hat e done so had
I not been barred by a positive prohi-
bition from tils own lip?, which was
only withdrawn upon the 8d of last
month.

It can bo imagined that my close in-

timacy with Sherlock Holmes had In-

terested me deeply In crime and that
after his disappearance I never failed
to read with care the various problems
'which came baforo tlio public. And I
even attempted more than once for my
own private satisfaction to employ his
methods In their solution, though with
indifferent success. There was none,
however, which appealed to mo like
this tragedy of Ronald AdaJr. As I
read tho evidence nt the Inquost, which
Jed up to a vordlet of willful murder
against some person or persons un-
known, I realized more dourly than I
had ever done the loss which the com-
munity had sustained by the dentin of
Cherloek Holmes.

There wero points nbout this strange
business which would, I was sure, have
specially appealed to him, and tho ef-

forts of the police would have been
supplemented or more probably antici-
pated by the trained observation and
tne alert nttnd of tlie first criminal
agent in Europe. All day as I drove
upon my round I turned over the case
In ray mind and found no explanation
whieh appeared to me to bo adequate.
At tho risk of telling a twice told tale
I will recapltulato the facts ns they
were known to the public nt the con-

clusion of the Inquest.
The Hon. Ronald Adair was the sec-

ond son of the Earl of Maynooth, at
that time governor of one of tho Aus-

tralian colonlos. Adair's mother had
returned from Australia to undergo the
operation for cataract, and she, her son
Ronald and her daughter Hilda were
living together at 427 Park lane. The
youth moved in tho host society had.
fo far as was known, no enemies and
no particular vices. Ho had been en-
gaged to Miss Edith Woodley of Car-etnlr-

but tho engagement had been
broken off by mutual consent some
months before, and there was no sigu
that it had left any very profound feel-
ing behind It. For tho rest the man's
life moved in a narrow and convention
nl circle, for bis habits Men ijulet nnd
his nature unemotional Yet It was up
on this easy going young aristocrat th-i- t

death camo in most strange and unex-
pected form between the hours of 10
and 10-2- on the night of Miucb 80,
18TU

Ronald Adair was fond of enrds play-tu- g

coutinunlly, but nete: for such
stakes as would hurt him He was a
member of tlie Baldwin, the Cavendish
and the Bagatelle card clules. It was
shown that after dinner on the day of
his death he hud played a rubber of
whist at the latter club, ne had also
played there in the afternoon. Tlie
evidence of those who bad played with
him Mr Murray. Sir John nardy and
Colonel Moran showed that the game
was whist and that there was a fairly
equal fall of the cards, Adair might
have lost S, but not more. Ills for-
tune was a considerable one, and such
a lots could not in any way affect him.
He had played nearly every day at oue
club or other, but he was a cautious
player and usually rose a winner. It
came out in evidence that in partner-
ship with Colonel Moran he had actu-
ally won as much as 120 in a sitting
some weeks before from Godfrey Mil-n- er

and Lord Balmoral" So much for
his recent history as it came out at the
Inquest.

Co the evening of the crime lie re
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turned from tlie club exactly at 10.
Ills mother and sister were out spend-
ing tho ovenlng with a relat.'.e. The
servant deposed that she hoard him en-

ter the front room on the second floor,
generally used as his sitting room.
She had lit a flro, and as it smoked she
had opened the window. No sound was
heard from the room until 11:20, ilia
hour of the return of Lady Maynooth
and her daughter. rtesiring to sny
good night, she attempted to enter lwc
son's room. Tne door was locked on
the inside, and no answer could be got
to Uitlf cries nuil knocking nelp turn
obtained nnd the door forced. The un- -

fortun.ite young uu n was found lylfcg
near the table. Ui head had been hor-
ribly mutilated by nn expanding re-oh-

bullet, but no weapon of any
sort wts lo be fnind In tlie room. On
the tnVtl lnv two bank notes for 10
ea ti nnd 17 10s. In slltr- - and gold, the
tnone? arranged in little piles of vary-
ing amount Tber we.-- some figures
al-- o upon a sheet of paper, with tlie
names of some club friends opposite to
thiu, from which it was conjectured
tlmt be c"e his death he vas endeavor-
ing to make out his loam's or winnings
nt cards.

A minute examination of tlio circum-
stances served only to make the case
more complex. In the first place, no
reason could bo giteu why the young
man should have fastened tho door
upon the Inside. There was tho possi-
bility that tho murderer had dono this
and bad afterward escaped by tho win-
dow The drop was at least twenty
feet, howeter, and u bed of crocuses In
full bloom In? beneath. Neither tlie
flowers nor the earth showed any sign
of having been disturbed, nor were
there any marks upon the narrow atrip
of grnss which separutid the house
from the road.

Apparent! v therefore it wis the
young man himself who had fastened
the door. But how did he cono by his
death? No one could have climbed
up to the wludov;- - without leaving
traces. Suppose .. man had llrcd
through the window, he would Indeed
be a remarkable shot who could with
n revolver inflict so deadly a wound.
Again, l'ark lano '" a frequented e.

There wi oflb stand within
a hundred yards of tlio house. No one
had heard a shot And yet there was
tho dead man and there the revolver
bullet, which had mushroomed out,
ns soft nosed bullots will, 'nnd so

wound which must have caus-
ed instantaneous death.. Such wero
the circumstances of the Park lane
mystery, which wero further compli-
cated by entire absence of motive,
since, as I have said, young Adulr was
not known to have any enemy, and no
attempt hnd bean made to rontove tho
money or valuables in tlio room.

All day I turned tlioso facts over in
my mind, endeavoring to lilt upon
some thoory which could reconcile
them all and to find that line of Ieb.8t
resistance which my poor friend had
declared to bo the starting point of
every investigation. I confess thut 1

made little progress. In the evening
I strolled across tlie park and found
myself about G o'clock at tlio Oxford
street end of Tark lane. A group of
loafers upon the pavements, all staring
up at n particular window, directed mo
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It struck me Unit Die fcftou iniut he wme
poor bibliophile.

to the house which I had come to see.
A tall, thin man with colored giasseu,
whom I strongly suspected of being a
plain clothes detective, was pointing
out some theory of his own, while the
others crowded around to listen to
what be said. I got as near him as I
could, but his observations seemed to
me to be absurd, so I wliVdrew ugain
In some disgust. As I did so I ntruck
against an elderly, deformed man who
had been behind me, and I knocked
down several books which he was car-
rying. I remember that as I picked
them up I observed the title of one of
them. "Tho Orjtjn of Tree Worship,'
and it Btruek mo that the fellow must
be some poor MltUophlle who either as
a trade or as a hobby was a collector
of obscure volumes. I endeavored to
apologia for the asddent, but It was
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evident tbtk thete books which I had
so UTlfomutUtely maltreated iere t iVy

precto&s qpjeets In the eye of tlir
owner with a snarl of contempt be
tunml utlrti his heel, rud I saw his
curved blck and white side whiskers
dleappearfamong tlte throng.

My obrTlioBS of 4S7 Park lane did
little to ear up the problem in which
1 wad hfterested. The boiwe was sep-

arated from the street by a low wall
snd raging, the v hole not more than
five fejft high. It was perfectly easy,
therefire, for nny one to get Into the
ganleg, but tho window was entirely
luaeecWBlble since there was no water-plp- o

pr anything wlifdi could help the
mostlncttve man lo climb It More puz-

zled bun ever, I retraced my step to
Kenlington. I had not been in my

flro minutes when th-- j makl en- -

tereil to say that n person desired to
uie. To tny astonishment it was

noue ether than my strange oiu dook
Hector, his sharp, whsoned face peer

lig out from a frame of white hair, and

ft precious volume's, a dorsen of them
least, wedged under his right arm.

"You're surprised to see me, sir,"
said he in a strange, croaking voice.

I acknowledged that I was.
'"Well, I've a conscience, sir, rind

when I chanced to see you go Into this
house-a- s 1 came hobbling after yon, I
thought to myself I'll just step in and
see that kind gentleman and telt him
thut if I was a bit gruff in my manner
there was not nny harm meant and that
I am much obliged to htra for picking
up my books "

"Yon make too much of a trifle." snld
I "May I ask how you knew who I
waV"

"Yes, sir. If it isn't too grent a lilier
ty I am a neighbor of youis, for jou'll
find my little bookshop at the corner of
Church street, and vesy happy to see
yon. I am sure. Maybe you collect '

yourself, sir. Here's 'British Birds'
and 'Catullus' and 'The Holy AVnr" a
bargain, every one of them. With five
volumes you could just fill that gap on
thut second shelf. It looks 'lntldy. '

does it not, sir?"
I moved my head to look at the cabl

net behind me. When I turnul again
Sherlock Holmes was standing smiling
at me across my study table. I roso to
my feet, stared nt him for some sec-

onds In utter amazement, and then It
appears that I must have fslcd for
the first aud the last time In my life
Certainly a gray inlit swirled before
my eyes, and when It cleared I found
my collar enda undone and tlie tingling
after-tast- e of brandy upon my lips,
Holmes was bending over my chair,
his fiak iu his hnnd

"My dear Wat ion," said the well re--

membered voice, "I owe you a thou-

sand apologies I had no Idea that you
would be so affected.''

I gripped him by tho armsj.
"Holmes!" I cried. "Is It roally you?

Can it indeed be that yon are alive? Is
It pot9ible (hat yon succeeded in climb
lug out of that awful nbyss?"

"Wait a moment," said he. "Aro you
sure that you aro roully fit to discuss
things? I havo given' you a serious
fchock by ray unnecessarily dramatic
reappearance."

"I am all right, but lnde-xl- , Holmes, I
can hardly believe my eyes. Good
heavens, to think that you you of all
men should be standing in my study!"
Again I gripped him by the slcevo aud
felt the thin, sinewy arm beneath It
"Woll, you're not a spirit anyhow,"
said I. "My dear chup, I'm overjoyed
to see you. Sit down nnd tell me bow
you came alive out of that dreadful
chasm."

no sal opposite to me and lit a ciga-
rette in his old nonchalant manner.
He was dressed iu tlie seedy frock coat
of the book merchant, but the rest of
that individual lay Iu a pile of white
hair and old books upon the table.
Holmes looked oven thinner and keener
than of old, but there was a dead white
tinge In his aqullino face which told
me that his life recently had not beca a
healthy one.

"I am glad to stretch myself, Wat-
son," said he. "It is no joko when a
tall roan has to take a foot o(T his
stature for several hours on eud. Now,
ray dear follow, In tlie matter of these
explanations, wo have, if I may ask
for your u hard and dan-
gerous night's work in front of us. Per-
haps It would be bettor if I gave you an
account of tho whole situation when
that work Is finished."

"I am full of curiosity. I should
much prefer to hear now."

"You'll come with me tonight?"
"When you like and where you llko."
"This is. indeed, like the old days.

Wo shall have time for a mouthful of
dinner before we need go. Well, then,
about that chasm. I had no serious
difficulty in getting out of it for --the
very simple reason tlmt I never was
in it "

"You never were in it?"
"No, Watson, I never was In It. My

noto to you was absolutely genuine I
had little doubt tbit I hnd cone to the
end of my ciroer when 1 p"-ceJe- d the
somewhat sinister figure of tlie late
Professor Morlartj vtanding upon the
narrow pathwuv which led to surety.
I read an Inexorable purpose In his
gray eyes I exchanged some remark
with him. therefore, and obtained his
courteous permission to write the short
note which you afterward received. I
left it with my cigarette box and my
stick, and I vaiked along Uie pathway.
Morlarty atll at ury heels When I
reached tho en5 I tood at bay. He
drew no weapon, but ho rushed at me
and threw Ids long arms around me.
Ho know that his own game was up
and was only anxious to revenge him-
self upon me. We tottered together
upon the brink of the fall. I havo some
knowledge, however, of baWtsu, or the
Japanese system of wrestling, which
has mere titan once been very useful j

to me. I slipped through his grin, and
be with a horrible scream kicked mad-
ly for a few seconds and clawed tbe air
with both his bands. But for all his
effort he eoukl not get bin balanee.

and over he went. With my fare over
the brink I saw htm fail for a long way.
Then be struck a rock, bounded off and
splashed into the water "

I Ustuted with amazement ti this ex-
planation, which Holmes delivered be-
tween the puffs n! bis cigarette

"But the tracks!" I cried. "I saw
with my own eyes that two went down
tbe path aud none returned."

"It came about In this way. The in-

stant that the professor had diaap- -

fMUred Jt struck uie what a really eJ
nwrwaauur cy cmum xaie uaQ

placed tu my v. ay. I knew t)at MorW
nrty waa nm tne only mftu fk imi

pwcira mj aram mere w , ftj ir-lt-

hi ree otnejr uiivp ip-r- i f ,rl ven,(.e
nne upon rre would oulv I irencil
by tbedenth of iJie r len-i- i llwr were
all most dangerous men i im jjt other
would certainly get me (.. tUe other
band, If nil the world w-- rLnriwed
that I was dead thev wnnvi Ake liber-
ties, these nun: thet w. Mil soon lav
themselves open, and hh r or Inter 1

could destroy them Tlim It would be
time for me to annouiui that 1 v.a--

still In the laud of the Ih ing. So rapid-
ly does the brain act that I belle, e I
had thought this all out before Pro res,
or Morlarty had reached the bottom of
the Itelchenbach fall

"I stood up ami examined the rocky
wall behlud me In jour plrfre'iu
ferount of the matter, which I rvid
With great Interest some months Inter,
yon 8sert that the wall was shier
That was not llternlly true A few
smull footholds presented themselves,
and there wan some Indication of a
ledge. The cliff Is so high that to climb
It alt was an obvious Impossibility,
and It was equally Imposelhk to make
my woy along tlte wet path without
leaving some tracks I might. It is t.-u-

hno revet sed my boots, as I bate don-
on slmlfnr occasions, but the sight of
three sets of tracks In one d'reetion
would certainly hare snggestc 1 de
ceptlon On the whole, then, l was
best that I should risk the c'Jmh. It
was not a pleasant business. Watson.
The fall roargl beneath me. I am not a

Copyright liv C oilier n W're'v,

SHEKLOCK HOLMES W VS

fanciful person, not i givo ou ray
word that I seemed to hear Morlnrty's
voice screaming at me out of the nbj ss
A mlstnke would have been fatal
Mote than once as tufts of grass camo
out in my hand or my foot slipped In
the wet notches of the rock I thought
tliat I was gone. But I struggled up-
ward, and nt last I reached a ledge
several feet deep nnd covered with
soft green moss, whero I could Ho un-
seen In the most perfect comfort. There
I was stretched when you. my dear
Watson, nnd all your following were
Investigating in the most sympathetic
and Inelllcient manner the circum-
stances of my deatli.

'At last, when you hnd nil formed
your Inevitable aud totally erroneous
conclusions, you departed for tho liotol,
and I was left alone. 1 had Imagined
that I hnd reached tho oud of in" ad-

ventures, but very unexpected occur-
rence showed mo that there wore sur-prU-

still in storo for mo. A hugs
rock, falling from above, boomed past
mo, struck the path and bounded over
into tho chasm. For an Instant I
thought that it was an accident, but a
moment inter, lookiug up, I saw a

Ki

riD

against
another

notable adventure

beM
In mj

dangerous man that
while ,lna

professor had attacked From
unseen by me, he

witness of his friend's death aud of
He had waited, and then,

making bis way the top of
Iff, he endeavored to succeed

vhere comrade failed.
did not take long to think about It,

Watson saw ht grm face
look over the cliff, and that It

precursor of another stone.
I scrambled down on to path.

don't think I done It In eokl
blood it was hundred times
dlffleiilt getting But no
time to think of tlte damjer, for an- -

other stone past me as hung by
my bands from Uie edge of the ledge,
Halfway down silnped; but,
blessing of God, landed, torn
bleeding, upon patlL I to
heels, did miles over the
tains in Uie darkness, and a week Inter

found myself Florence, with tne
certainty Uie world

what become me.
"I only one conftdaut-m- y broth- -

er M croft. owe many apologies,
my dear but it all
tact Hi it it be thought was

and it quite certain that you
would uot have so convincing
an uuut of unhappy had ou
not oumef thought that It was true

times during tne last three
esrs taken up neu to write

to you, but always leal your
affectionate regard for
you to some indiscrettoa would
betray my For that reaaou
ttomen away tula evening

you my books, or In
a&n&r at Hu ttme, and ahow of

jfcurrbi and eiiUxi Htnon your part

hsve drawn attention to mi
idPJif'tr id led to tle most dep' nlili
and 1epnfaHe reti!t fn Mv roft,

bad to loaflde in hltn In order to ob-
tain money which Tlie
eonrse of events in London iim

so ttell ns , hn. for the trial of
the Morlartj left two most
dnugrrm-- , tii.lnr. n,v own must viu
dlctlte enemies at llbertt tmteled
for two juiitc In Tibet, tin and
amnsed myself by visiting nnd
spending some diys with hend
taina You i ,ny ', ivol of ill- - ie
mnrkiihl) otp ornt'or of (irg in
mimed S'gorx.iti, imt nm that it
lieter oou-n- d to v on you wore
rect-Mn- nm of jour friend then
Itemed through IV sin looked In at
Mecia m d paid p'ioi 1 't lntires'"g
visit to khillfn at Khartum, tl.e ts

of wliiih bate cuiuniii ii ,icd
to foreign ofnee Returning to
Franco, sieot month In

Into cmil ir d hat he
Which conducted Iu lalw.ntort nt
Monti-elller- , In stuth France.
Having con. bided to satisfac-
tion ni-- 1 learning that only one of my
enen i an left London. was
abort to return when lit ino.c'T cits
wero li(iteul b the ne-n- c" tlii ,,rv

P -- '. 'line iiij-te- -t wlicii
nit il ipe'l b its ov,n
Hjoi.L-.- . which hoc ietl to offer

J

most ttecNiiAr onil opportu" Hies.
came oxer at.on.i-- e to L v.dnu, culled

RrWrMNi, SMILlMi XT Ma
In iny n person nt Uaker sfeer,
threw Mrs. Hudson Into hys-
terics end found thnt Myeroft had pre-
sorted my rooms and mj papers exact-
ly ns nlwajs been. So It was,
my dear Watson, that at 2 to-

day round myself In old arm-
chair In my owu old room and only
wlshlug Unit could hate seen my old
friend Watson In the other chnlr which
he lias so often adorned."

Sudi the remarkable narrative
to which listened on that April even-
ing, tmrratlvo which would hate
been utterly Incredible to mo had It not
been confirmed the actual sight of
the tall, spare figure and the keen, ea-

ger face, which had never thought to
see again. In some manner he had
learned of my own sad bereavement,,

his sympathy shown In his
manner than lif words.
"Work Is the boat antidote sorrow,
ray dear Watson," sakl ho, "and have
a piece of work for us both tonight
which we can Jt to success-
ful conclusion wilj itself justify
man's life on this planet." In vain
begged lilm to tell me more. "You will
bear and see enough before morning.

and i 'lint As the gleam of (he street
luini dnd oa li.s Htimen

hi. w tLJt his blows were diuwu duttu
in tbougl't and bis tain lips compressed

knew what wild beasts weic
about to hunt down iu the dark Jungle
of i rln inul Iondon, hut wus nell
,urea from the bearing of this master

that adventure
grate one, whilt th ,ir.lni,.

smile wbicb occasionally broke tbrougi
bis gloom boded little good for

of our truest
hud Imagined that we were bound
Baker Holmes stopped

tbe cab at the corner of Cavendish
square observed that as be stepped

he gave fifct aearriiiiig to
right and tk awl at every autteec-ueu- t

street corner be tbe utmost palm.
to aaeare that he was sot followed
Our route was certainly a singular one

know led je of tlte bywu.tn of
Lowion was extraordinary, and on tills
occasion lie passed rapidly and with an
assured step through network of
mews stables tbe very existence
of which had never known We
emerged at Into small road lined
with old, gloomy which led us
into Maac-beete- r street and so to Bland
ford street Here he turned swiftly
down narrow passage, passed through

wooden gate Into deserted ard and
then opened with key the back door
of a house. We entered togetber, aud
ne ctoeed it us.

(To be ceMinuea teerorrew.

Ask Yeur peeler lee AHen's peat-B- a.

A tor the I'M. it w.o Kwolies,
sksre, , OsHoea, Aanteg.
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man's head the darkening sky. answered "We have three year of
and stone struck tlie very tU(' l'0"1 10 rtlacuas Eet that suffice e

upon which I woe stretched ln ,u,,f l,a,t " w,iei w" tart "t10"
Avltbln a foot of my head. Of course

' of tlie empty house."
the meaning of this was obvious Mo- - It w(" indeed UVe old times wbc-- i at
rlarty hud not been alone A coufedcr- - -- -t hour I found myself seated

and even that one glance ha told ' hiu, iu hansom, my rcolvrme how confed- - pocKit and the tli.nl of adventure In
erate was-b- ad kef.t guard the ms (ar, iloinj, v,,lH coW .lerii
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One en Vloter.
Kla Victor of Italy is very fonl nt

iVhtng, b'H unfortunately he seldom
xceeecs In cMchlag say ttoih. says
the New Torit ntnUd. The other day,
after ileUng for sorer! hour, aa
van returning home with three nerofe.

nc bigger thaa sprats in bis nag, wkeo
he met a peftsaot who had txta Ma-
ine nd had caught several tptennld
uout.

"Well, neighbor, I see you havn't
caught many,' said the peasant, with
a laugh, "yet I don't see why. for they
are biting good today. I guess you
ern the same kind of a fishermen our
king is"

"What do you moan" asked King
Victor. vHishing furiously.

"Oh," replied the peasant, "we all
know him. He thinks onnielt a great
sportsman, but he's no good at fishing
I suppose the Lord thought It was
enough to make him a king without
tntklng b'm at the same time a
sporuraan."
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Relteetiara of a Bachelor.
ftl.eti eu hear a girl his

tic - to he a preat actress It is a sign
she mnv g"t in th chorus if she .s
on i hat w.n

A . - .i c'ls tir youngster rule
' rj I. i o s," o f vour eir wph his

fit v i an expects you to be tickle J to
in cth 1 I I i

l! in.ii s t insn feel avful funny to
huve a kl'M mii'hT come Into the
rc rn anil c as If she thought the
Icn., hair en b's crjat was his own.

11'e reason women can't believo
mea have souls is that they don't get
any more exrlted over baby's new
tooth than over a stock market panic.

A woman cun ciiWb at Uie amount
o flour sho ought to put In tho bis-

cuit and hit It off every time but you
can never malto her see the somo rulo
Woif'ti work "With ca.tnfc.lnc tralnii.
Now York Press.

At - w
Self Evident.

Tho boy wilh the grimy countenance
leaned over the backyard fence nnd
made faces nt the boy with tho cuvr
suit of clothes, whose father was a
Boaptneker. .

"ITuhl" he said. "Yer dad's Boap
paid fur them clothes'"

"Thai's all right, dirty face," re-
sponded the othe ooy. "Your dad
rtian't help pay fur om. Calcato Tri-
bune.
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Vf TRUE j
Doforo Mothor'aI friend was Introduced 1

The older the proipectlvp mother l 51

the more ilitm ull the oreli-a- ) ihrougl
which she-- nuiM aM twfoie khe expdri
snees the ;lory ot the maternal state.

This was liur before

&

was introduced, but now tangible evi-
dence in the shape of lounllun mothers
of advanced ears who have ud h
with entire sucieu forces us to gUdi)
refute the integrity of this statement

Old or young, the result is the same.
It is simply indispensable clunng the

parturient state, and absolutely 'nvalu.
able at the crucial Hme

For eiternal massage, easy and
simple to apply, wonderful In its effect,
It surely I a living montment to Ihc
truth of that old adage, " What's in s
name?" We repiy. "simply Mother's
Friend." Jt oo. at all druggists. Send
for book, " Motherhood." It U fra.
Dradtlold Rogalator Oo,

ATLANTA, DA. Q

PROTECTSf INVESTORS
The Financial World

SAMPLE COl'Y. ritBB

Altb UIU trick ud trtiM. It l USfiiSwit M I
mmmmgfmM uwumj wi uvea im prpiiri 1

OPEN YOUR EYES
UtJttJccMMr r Mr4. ell. m.t.iu. Mia.

j""vripw"sria. np npt vim
k tlifUH or nk,rouot In4 .

" " rrw HM, tBjr 'fltrm to

mss&mr-- " pXTfiTliT
HAIXt BALSAM uujl ueuura ua kMuUftM tu

rruuuM4 luBurtau4 SfwbRRSeMsl-Ji- l v.r flHVo BMti, try
ttCfasai"KM - tm mlp ina k mtk WlAt J

lx. .djllnjn Wjl.u I

.tlEMANDWOWEfi
t h bit lr Batnsf- - kmrtMi.lnrUaiiJulKial

I.elUlivM er slotxioo
ef nuetiHi tui&beb(gfTlJ rr.wto euu PalulM. d sot u'tURiiil'M IimtCn KaC gut ur foimtmo

Mold by IlrUKgttts,
or Mot Is UIb
Lt sasrsM, mbbbmL. to.

l in ..riUiBaWn.fUnaiwM a lju-- t

KILLtheCOUGhI
and CURE The LUNCS

w"" Dr. Ring's
New Disssver

rONSUMPTIOM Price
0U0HS ana BOc&SI.Od
)USS Free TM4l.

Ituc t and Qtickcat Oare tor ail
THK0AJT ano LUWO T&01TB- -

Ut. or UONZY BA0S.
mmmtammmaimtmmimm
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NO TONGUE CAN

TELL SUFFERING

From Itching and Bleeding Eaema
Pain Terrible Body and Face

Covered with Sores Doctors
and Medicines Failed.

ANOTHER WONDERFUL
CURE BY CUTICURA

r l
' No tongue can tell how I suffered

for five years with Itching and bleed-lu- g

eczema, until I was cured by the
Cnticura Remedies, and I am so grate-
ful 1 want the world to know, for what
helped me will help others. My body
and face were covered with sores,
One day It would seem to be better,
and then break out again with the
most terrible pain and itching. I have
been sick several times, but never in
my life did I experience such awful
suffering as with this eoierua. 1 bad
made tip my mind that death was u ar
at band, aud I longed for thst time
wheo I would be at r-- st. I had tried
many different doctora and tncdtnn.. s
without success, and my motherbrought me the Cuttcura Remed.cs,
iusisQng tha I try them. 1 bcj,,rt In

C

feci better after the first bath with fCutlcura Soap, and one application of
Cuticura Ointment. I continued withtlie Soap aud Ointment, and lia-.- e

taken four bottles of Cutlcttra Resolv-
ent, and consider myself well, Anv
person having any doubt about this
wonderful cure by the Cuticura Rem-
edies can write to my address.
Mra. Altie Ktson, Bellcvuc, Mich.'1

ITCHING ECZEMA
And All Other Itching nnd Staly
Eruptions Cured by Cuticura. .
The agonizing itching ami burning j

of the skin, as in ccxenin; the fright- - J
ful scaling, as in psoriasis ; the loss of fhair and crusting of scalp, as in
Bcelletl heatl ; all demand a remedy of
almost superhuman virtues to success- - S
fully cope with ,'uem. ThatCutirurn 1
Pemp. Ointment, nntl Fills are such JLstands proven beyond all doubt. f1-

FivfuSBiui. lluw t Our. imo.. f
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PRESSING CLUB

Wilt cat! for and dltvcr your
clothts Ci.inefl ttua Pressra

allowing you ne suit a week
fori! (a per motito.

Ladls' Clothes Riven pelal
sttentlon. Suits Ifom $15.00
on up,

ERftEST Bt METZ
Guthrie, Okla.

Rojrtt ItUtl Btitatcnl Peon Ui
'.CMMKMB'.sr.B'.BVB'JB'.R-.SM'- .i

l;iHUi.j!1ilwlJMRIUMfSlHsB!BKI

ysBteW, xrh

sOPrlSEHMwHHiiiiiii iinniM muS

You will never know what a
really food five cent cigar is
lilti until you smoke Fritz
Bros. Best.

OLSMITH
lias til em.

Lewis & Clark

IJNCT Vi M Vsl

OO
EXPOblilON

Portlend, OrcN June 1 to Oct, 15.
Tickets sold ora following duys onl

May 23, 24 and 25 June 13 14. 1

7, 2S and 29. July 6, 7. t, 11. 12, 1- -,

25. 26 and 27; August II. 16 17 2d.
fO and 31; September 13. xS 14 15,

27, 2.and 2S Final 11nlU 94 days
Htonovers allowed west of and Includ.
ing Colorado conairon points.

Fare $40.10.
Fare threugh California $40.10.

F. J. BJB8T. AgL

"We are 'buttin' id ' tU but-
ton business

Buttons
Lodges

Societies
5 Chrirchso

Reunions

Adveifsg
Purposes

Only first cUm outht in tne
territorlJ?,1i Write fot samplp
ind g pric.

Arm&ntrout Bros
Qutbric. Okla

JJs.O' , S3 ADAM8 TCr!rCA0.

Dally Leaaer 14 owe; a weec ur
rod ery day aioapt Sunday


